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ANIGHT OF TERRORS.

[Srandana sor Tes Wonsd by J. C. Ourtin.)

Y name {8 Louis Ro-
bleu. 1 am seventy
yoars of age. I was
born in the village of
h Baint-Jory, a few
league from Tonlouse,
up the Garonne,

For fourteen years I
struggled with the
soil to earn my bread,
Comfort finally came,
and last month I found
myself the richest
farmer in the neigh.
borhood.

Our house pesmed
blessed.  Happiness
dwelt within it. The
#un was a brother tous
and I do not recollect a singla bad harvest,
There were nearly a dozen of us on the farm
in those happy days; myself, still buoyant
and merry, scoompanying the children to
work ; my younger brother, Pierre, an old
bachelor, and formerly s sergeant in the
army ; and my sister Agathe, who lived with
ussince her husband's death, a portly and
cheerful woman whose laugh could be heard
fo the other end of the village.

Then came the rest of the brood; my son
Jnoques, his wife Rose. and their threo daugh.
ters, Aimee, Veronique, Maris. The first was
married to Oyprien Bouisson, a tall and good-
natured man, by whom she had two children,
tho one two years and the other ten months
old. The second had lately been betrothed
to Gaspard Rabuteau ; and the third was so
comely and accomplished that she would
pass for a city belle, This made ten in all.

I was not only a grandfather, but a great-
grandfather. When we ware at table I had
my sistor Agathe seated st my right, my
brother Pierre at my left, while the children
oompleted the circle, being ranged accord.
ing to their ages, a row of heads graduglly
growing smaller, down to the ton.months-old
baby, who was already eating soup like a
an,

And when they began the meal, what =
rattle of spoons in the plates] The brood
were hoarty estors. And what fun and jollity
between each mouthful | What a glow of
pride and joy I felt run through my veins
when the little hands reaghed out to me.
** Grandpa, some more bresd, pleass ; o big
ploce, grandpa.”

Ah| thoss happy days! Our busy house.
hold was voeal with somgs of joy. Pierre in
the evenings inventefl games and related
stories of his campaigna.

On Bunday Aunt Agathe made shuffle.
boards for the girls, Then there were more
songs that Marle knew and which she sang
In angelic tone, Bhe looked like a saint with
her blonde hair flowing around her neck and
her hands folded on her lap.

I had intended to add another story to the
house when Aimee and Oyprien would be
married, and I used to say laughingly that
we would have to add another after the mur.
riage of Veronique and Gaspard, so that the
house would end by touching the akies, if we

When families agroe it is so plessant to live
and dis whers one has grown up,

The month of May had been unusually fine
this year, For a long time there had not
been such & promiss of an abundant harveat.
Ono day I took s walk around my farm with
my son Jacques. We started about 8 o'olock.
Our meadows on the banks of the Garonne
spread out clad in the brightest green; the
grass was three feet high, and a willow plant-
od a yenr before was already putting forth ita
sprouts,

We then visited our gﬂl.n erops and vine-
yards—fields purchased yenr by year sccord.
ing ma our wealth inoreased. The whoat
fields and vineyards were in full bloom and
gnve promise of a splendid yield.

Tapping me on thd shoulder, Jacques
burst into s joyous laugh, as he exclaimed:
** 'Well, father, we shall want for bread and
wine no more, You have surely won the
favor of the Almighty, when he pours down
such blessings on your lands.”

We often joked pleasantly in referring to
our past privations. Jacques was right, I
must indeed have won the favor of some
saint on high, or of the Almighty himself, for
we were the luckiest of all the people around
us. When a hail storm oame it stopped just
at the boundary of our flelds. If our neigh-
bor's vineyards were blighted ours ssemed to
be surrounded by s wall of protection.

In the end I came to imagine that this was
only just, Having never injured any one, I
began to feel that this happiness was my due,
Returning home we crossed some land that
we owned on the other side of the village.
Bome mulberry plantations were thriving
admirably and some almond trees were in
full bloom. When we should have money

enough to spare we would purchase the
lnunaninﬁguldl and so connect and roand

Ohatting gayly ss we went concerning our
Inck, we soon reached home, One of
our cows had added to the number of our
stock while we were away. Everybody
rushed out to see the new arrival, Annt
Agnthe hnrried fonurd despite her po
form., The children guod tha llttlo via
tor ouriously. And wa all thought that this
um. nmtnrs‘l coming m another added
Wo had llulf snhl'lad the stables,
&Mnow housed about 100 head of oattle,
sides a large ugbu of sheep and horses,
' Come,” I exclaimed, ** thisis s lucky day.
“;euwﬂl open a bottle of old wine on the head
o
Just then Rose took us nllcln bote]l us that
Gaspard, Ve ue's betroth oome
to dacldo on ha had kept

o wedding d
for dinner. llpl.l‘% ge @

a farmer of Moranges, was a tall you
some twenty out
grodig-

;m. and known throug
!.hnt portion of the oountry for his
At a féte in Toulouse he van-
iuhed inl, the Lion of the South. But
or all that nwunreﬂrlng ond bashful as
o ohild, and blushed evar{wnmn Veroniquo
looked him straight
Itold Rose to eall him, as he was in the
ynrd helping the sorvauts to hang out some
¢ othu ra big wash,
.g anmnd the dining.room, where
Jaoques turned towards me
d: o Bpuk father,”

of

Yes, on Bte. F‘lialh'll)ny Pere Robien,"
whamson he shook Jacques and myself
thohand with & heartiness all his own, an

dest son of | ing
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THE: FUGITIVES ATILL DANNED WILDLY ALONG THE ROAD.

homes, even when the roof is about to fall.”
*“Bah 1" I roplied, shru ging my shoulders
*that will ummmt tn nothing, It is the sam

then he embraced Rose, cnllln‘g her mother,
This stalwart youth wi o formidable
fists loved Veroniqgue more dearly than his
life, and he often told us if we refused her
to him he wuuld nover survive it

** Now, then," I resumed, **' you must stay
for dinnor. To the table every one, I am
woeak with the hunger,"

There were aloven of us at the table that
eunlng Gaspard had been placed beside

Veronique, and he used to it looking at_her
between times, quite forgetful of his plate,
and so happy in being near her that every
fow moments the tears welled into his eyos.
Cyprien and Mmoe who had been only three
yoars married, quu« and Rows,

who had bcen housek nl:lng twonty-five
yoars, seemed more grave, thongh once in a
whila thay, too, could be rnngh
cos of tendernoss, As for me,

mmedio Erow youug lpin in watching
thowe two lovors, whose happiness threw
halo of Paradise around our table,

Ah I what s jo Junl ropast we had that enn-

bapthu. WHYS Te Hor a laugh,

n?.ﬂl BOVO jokes. on our gal

orre venture tu relate one of his luw
affairs with u young lady of Lyons. Luckily
this was at dessert when every one was talk-
at onece, brought up from the ocel-
ler two bottles of old wine. o all drank to
the good luck of Gaspard and Veronigue,

Good luck with us meant never to quarrel,
to have plonty of ohildren and noquire riches.
Then we had some winging. Gupnrd sAng
saveral loveisongs in thu tois of the prov-
ince, and o W ,f asked to sing s
hymn. This sbe did linn ing, in a soft mel-
low voice that raviahed the ear.

By and by I went over to one of the windows,
dy CGspard having joined me I said ;
i (] thero anything new in your nulghbor.

“*There has been

aluh angin

**No,” he answered.

aad Vary well,” I answered. * Bo yr.m Jbave | some talk of the heay [); rains for t.ho&ut fow
oogt;. m{hb.c:? ?') ﬂl;: on % 1:‘.'. s d-yc and mmy peop ey wil
his cheeks & iy ol By ey o ST RO S had reined
" You aond not lnlh mJ' " T contin- f hounrs withont o The
od. fn on te nno was y swollen sinoe the euning
ﬂ'.uesw- c;{::b lg . mfon. Ru w-‘f:;!d o'oin&tllnm?& i: it, tnld 80
was Felioite, an hrlng ad it rem hannel we
ﬁn?ﬂ' Well, in it sattled ? Fougood STk comuiver 1t bed matghbioe: 1% e

damd us l‘nch vnlnlble ual. It I'll such
# broad and smooth And
then poopla are nut inclined to shlndnn thair

were to continue adding to it at every mar.
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thing ever;

Aweaps

t wingle ni?
flows

sce, my bo

by and by,

nnocenlly g a lamb.

he river risen in its fury,

dly dong. and then, subsiding n

ht, returns to its old channel and
You will
hot wo will Inugh at all $his

t
]Lool. thnra NOVEr Was A more

beautiful evening,

th & wave o

lny hand I pointed to the

sky, It was 7 o'olock, and the sun was set.

ting. Ah, what an azure blue,

Tho heavena

Were an lmmr-nm blue oxpanse, with the sun

softly sinking in golden
l;hera of dreamy joy secmmed
fmits of the horizon,

village mink
A r::ﬁv tint

and died awn
lnugh of a ne

rlur\' An atmos-
to stretoh to the
Nover had 1 seen the
ing to rest in such placid peace.
lingered un the tiles of the housea
111 the distanoce, heard the
hbor and the voloes of ohil.

dren at the turn of the road in front of our

house,

turning to

Further off
by the distance

I oould e¢atoh, softened
thelowinﬁuf the cattle re-
thelr stalls o hoarse roar of

the Garonne continuoualy filled the ear, but

it

wseomed to me like the voice of lillmcu. 8o

fnmlllur had it grown to me now,

C lmlunl]
and the v

?‘lll.i(li ropnu
1 day, aud T was

luinw. our

the sky took on tlar{pnr shade
o soemed to sink into more
t wigs the evening of a beauti-
hinking that all our hap-
abundunt harvest, our pleasant

wome nnd Veronigue's npnmm'hin marringe,
all showering down on us from above, came
with the same purity and lovelinesu as this

soft and »
seemod to e
dying day,

plendid scene. A benodiotion
nvelop us with the adien of the

lrammed to the eompany in the room.

luirlu were laughing merrily.
umil

ot
all nt onoe,
terrible ory

**The Garonne |

We were
their innocent pleasantry, when
amid the quiet scene wi onl.. n
resounded in our cars ;

The Garonne)”

We rushed out precipitately and looked
the direotion from wlulém the ory came.

e distanc

o we two men and three

wumen one of whom was oarrying an infant

her army,
Now

in

bc}d behind them 5
{11 A1
Wﬁu ln p the world is the matter 7" asked

Oyprien.
p. "

rushing madly over the roug
and then they turned to loo
with terrified faces, as if pur-
of wolves,

" Oan you see snything, grand-

" No, no," I anewered. ‘' The leaves do
not eyen stir,”

In faot, the entire country to the furthest

nndm of the horizon was as calm and
pmoful as usnal. But I had scarce ceased
qrcn.l when an exclamation burat from us
all. Behind the fugitives, among the groves
of poplars, in the midst of the tall herbage,
weo mddenly uaw what appearad to be a huge
mass of grayish and spotted wild beasts ad.
vaneing with an nvpnlhng roar. From every
side they onme, wave chasing wave, in gallop-
lug confusion, & mass of fonming waters,
seothing, boiling, flin ing their white orests
in the air an shalﬁnu the earth in their
furious onset,

We in onr turn now uttered the despairing

cry: ' The Garonne! The Garonne!™

The fu[zlliwt still doashed wildly along the
rond, wy could henr the rushing waters
gaining on'them at every stride. The waves

now mdvanced in one  long, serried line,
tumbling and crashing like the thunderous
din of an army closing with the enemy.
Under tho first shock three roplll’l were
suappod to pleces, their tall foliage smkix
and disappoearing iu the foamy waters

boarded hut was engulfed; a wall erumbled to

vicces, and earts and wagons were swopt
away lik wisps of straw,
Bitt the waters seamed above all to pursue

the fugitiven. At a turn of the road, where
the ground was low, the waves suddenl
rushed in, forming » vast sheot of water an
:unmlutnl outting off all retreat. Still the
frightonod Trtmp dnahied un Iashin
through the r liua sen with (| dea, bu
no lun or uhrieking, although mad with ter.
ror. The waters hind ruchod their knees. A
huge wave now flung itself on ths woman
who was onrrying the baby, Both were
a“ulluwld in an instant,

nick! quick!" [ oried, * We munst got
into the house—it is solidly built, and we
bave nothing to foar,"

But prudence soon compelled n- to soek
refuge in the second utur‘ made the
girl®go up first. 1 insisted on zﬂlnu up lnst
myself, 'hnhm‘um wns_built on a hillock
that overlooked the rond. The water now
umr:preml the courtynrd and coutinued to

Bt wo were not muoh alarmed.
liah 1" exclaimed Jacques, to reassure the
little company, ''it will be nothing, after
all. ‘)ou remoember, fatlier, how som
.ﬂu the water overflowed the vmm;uml’ just
idﬂ %hiu It rose n foot and gradually sub-
sided. "

** Btill, it will be very hard for the eropa,”
muttered Cyprien,

'*No, no, it will amount to nothing," I re-
plied, on sooing tho tearful, besesoh 'ﬂ oyes
of the women. Afmes had put her two chil.
dren to bod, and, in company with Veronigue
and Murio, wns seated bewde the pillow.

unt Aﬁ:thu talked of mulling some wine

ut she had brought up to revive our droop.
Ing oournge. Jacques and Hose wero stan
ing together looking out of the window.
was at the other window, with my bruthur.
Cyprien and Gaspard.

Come up,”" 1 oallod to the two servants

who were splashing about in the yard. ** Do
not stay down tharo to be all w;-l.."
** But the cattle,” they eried, ‘' are fri ht—

ened, nnd will kill themselves in thoir stalls
0, 0 ; come up At once, We'll mto
the oattlo h) and lli i

The rescue of the cattle was impossible
should the disaster continue to increase,
Still, I thought it useless to add to the fears
of tho company. 1even foruasl self to np-

wr in the best of spirita iﬂfmy elbow

aumu‘ on the window sill, I chatted and
puinlm out the progross of the flood,

The river, after its first assault on the vil.
Inge, flooded every streot and lane. It was
no longer o charge of dashing waves, but a
slow and irresistible suffocation, o hol-
low in which Baint-Jory lay wos now a vast

lake, Thae wnur in our yard was over
three fool rlm;l uw it alow] rise, but I
insiste. remain ln'y and I even

went 5o flr u to argue thnt it was sublid.ln.i
**You wi oo::ipd.led to m here all

Piﬁht my boy "X tuminx

nki ld: élookedna me wilhaut
an
:.}lar:irdl ’uv m fix

l l
L]
%Itk & ool of Inexueeinbie mi-h'
(To be Continued To-Morrow. )
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ARE YOU A JUDGE?-

The weallen fabrice mew displayed in our
windews require me Judge to detarmine thaly
aqunlhy,

Thoy are, and we guarantss thom S bey
every omo the vory fmest ENGLIBE AND
HUOTCH SUITINGH Imparted.

They are the LATENT DENIGNS of this déa-
nan's imporintions. and were made sspecially
for the MOMT EXULUSIVE TAILOMING
THADE,

We will give samplos and invite comparieen
instyle nnd quality with the BEST and HIG -
ENT-PRIUED NUITING |a any merohant
talloring entablishmont in New York or clees
where,

We have about ONE HUNDEED AND
FIFTY DIFFERENT STYLES of these ghoday
nnd for

TWENTY DOLLARS

wo will make to YOUR ORDER us gued &
NUIT OF CLOTHES as wounld cont in o rege
Inr way Fifty Dellars. This is a SPROLAL
MALE, and nover in the history of our bash
noss have we boen able te offer se MUK for
#o LITTLE | In other words, I2 is really n

$50 SUIT FOR $20.

GED. A, GASTOR &G0,

TAILORS,

BROADWAY AND 18TH 8T
ALBO
267 BROADWAY,
Opposits Oty Hall Park,
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A HOLE IN THE GROUND.
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AT THIS SEASON OF THE YEAR PREPARE FOR
THE DANGERS OF WINTER.

INSURE IN

THE TRAVELERS INSURANGE COMPANY,
OF HARTFORD, CONN.

RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary.

AGENTS AND BROKERS W

LENDITTO T

IR ADVANTAGE TO PLACE BUSINESS W

JAS. G. BATTERSON, President.

The Largest Life and Accident Insurance Company in the World,

All desirable forms of Life and Accident Policies issued Immediately on application.
All claims paid without Discount immediately on receipt of satisfactory proofs.

THE MOST LIBERAL POLICIES ISSUED BY ANY COMPANY.
NEW YORK OFFICE

R. M. JOHNSON, General Agent.

ERE T

140 BROADWAY

PAYMENT OF

CLAIMS IS PROMPT AND CERTAINI

L
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